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WASTE NOT, 


E VERY few days there are news- 
WANT NOT. 


paper reports of raids on 
cold-storage food. Such events 
are so common that the newspaper accounts of 
them get very little space, although thousands 
of dollars’ worth of what was once good food is 
destroyed by Government order in nearly every 
instance. ‘The fact we would emphasize is that 
the food so destroyed was once good. If the 
stuff thrown overboard or burned was of small 
amount, the matter might be passed over as of 
slight importance; but, far from being small, 
the total bulk of such loss is tremendous, and 
that loss is felt. ‘The greedy speculator, who 
held the food in cold-storage, 
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bler’s chance that the Government may not 
detect it and that the filth may be sold to fill 
human stomachs? Nature is working harder 
than she ever did to supply the wants of man, 
but whenever you read of a cold-storage raid 
be sure that a lot of Nature’s best work has 
gone for naught. 
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Bryan is lecturing again, resuming his schedule 

where Mexican matters compelled him to 
leave off. Now we know what he meant when 
he said that the developments in Mexico were 


“encouraging.” 
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= it; 


‘> 





$5.00 per year, 


$2.50 for six months, $1.25 for three months, 


Payable in advance. 


Certain men of the Progressive Party in New 
York City would nominate Mayor Gaynor 
for the Bench. ‘Tammany Hall, on the other 
hand, would merely “bench” him. 
“= 
Sr. Louis has passed through its hottest hot 
spell in seventy-seven years. Even the 
presence of two second-division teams did not 
tend to cool it off any. . 
be 
Foreicn papers regard the reported concen- 
tration of American troops on the Mexican 
boundary-line as a warlike move in sharp con- 
trast to the peaceful tone of 





feels it, of course, directly. 
Instead of getting a high price 
for his commodity, he gets no 
price at all. The consumer, 
who is repeatedly told that 
high prices are caused by in- 
creased demand and insufficient 
supply, feels the loss indirectly 
in the still higher prices which 
he must pay. It is not pleasant, 
when eggs are sky-high, for 
instance, to read that several 
million cases have been thrown 
away because the eggs in them 
were allowed to rot. And 
especially unpleasant is it to 
see high prices attributed to 
“natural shortage.” Cold stor- 
age is of incalculable help to 
civilized man, and its proper 










use no one would abridge. 
Its abuse, however, is dam- 
nable. We censure house- 


keepers who complain of the 
high-living cost and at the 
same time waste food in their 
kitchens in the preparation or 
the clearing away of meals 
which would reduce that cost 
materially. How much more 
should be censured a practice 
which converts food wholly into 
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waste, and “reduces it from 
purity to putridity,on a gam- 





A SEPTEMBER THAW. 










President WiLson’s _ recent 
message. Foreign papers 
should be reminded that there 
still is much of diplomatic 
value in the old ROOSEVELT 
policy: “Speak softly and 
carry a big stick.” 

be 


Prestpent Menocat of Cuba 

is suing a man for slander 
because the man rashly com- 
pared him with THEODORE 
RooseveLtt. We judge by 
this that Cuba 
mighty bad place to 
Bull Moose. 

be 


would be a 
raise 


Be caidld folk at Marblehead are 
playing tennis and golf in 
their bathing-suits.”— News /tem 

A step to be 
Their bathing- suits fre- 
quently more modest than 
their street clothes. At least, 
so far as the women are 
concerned, 


approved. 
are 
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of the 


Dom Gasquet, head 
English Bene- 
dictines, praises American 
“go.” <A still more valuable 
asset is the ability to “come 


back.” 

















THE RETURN. 


TESTAMENTARY. 


BeloMe persons are really frank only once in their lives, and 
that is when they make their wills. ‘The reason for this 
ingenuous outbreak is obvious: they know that by the 
time the will is read to the expectants the testator will 
be beyond the reach of any come-back. ‘The harsh 
epithets of disappointed relatives will be as futile as the 
lamentations of the sad, happy beneficiaries. 

So it is that wills are so very often surprising in their 
The little whimsies in which, living, the testator dared not in- 





contents. 
dulge, he enjoys in the presence of his lawyer and the important docu- 


He could never bring himself to express his dislike of a certain 

Domestic felicity demanded that he conceal his real feelings 
Business relationships made it impossible 
for him to tell his partner what he thought of him. All these secret 
emotions flare out of the will, and in joyous terms of candor. ‘To my 
nephew George, who has shown himself a coxcomb and an ass, I leave 
nothing but my fervent wish that he shall refrain from using so much 
hair-oil and perfume.” 

On the other hand, the making of a will gives an opportunity to a 
man to express many small sentiments of affection and regard which, for 
one reason or another, he thought it well to.conceal during his life. A 
wealthy Swiss merchant, who died recently in Odessa, requested that 
ten dollars a year should be paid to the editor of his favorite newspaper, 
Wochenzeitung, “to drink to my death.” Twice a year, on January 1 
and August 1, the editor is expected to shut his desk and adjourn to a 


ment. 
nephew. 
concerning his wife’s father. 





gpa laughs at locksmiths; but in spite of that, the men of that craft are 


not always bachelors. 
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nearby café, there to celebrate the memory of an unknown admirer. The 
exact beverage is not named. ‘Testator showed the delicacy of per- 
mitting legatee to choose his favorite drink. 

It is a pretty notion. ‘The originator deserves to have his wish 
carried out to the letter. Seldom does an editor receive so gracious a 
compliment for the anonymous labor 
he lavishes upon his readers. ss 
Most editors are expected to 
buy, not only their own liquor, 
but a round for the reporters, 
for the pressmen, the devil, 
the subscribers, and even for 
the fellow that reads the paper 
over his neighbor’s shoulder. 








NOT A_ LINGUIST. 


M** Wor.Lpiey.— If, as 
you say, your master 
kissed you against your will, 
why did you not cry “ Help!” 

FRENCH Maip.—Ah, Madame! 
Zat ees just zee vord of vich I could 
not sink at ze moment. 
I remember eet, eet vas too late. 
He haf keesed me t’ree, four, five 
times! 


CAUSE AND EFFECT. i 
Zen, ven | 
‘““Who is that important, prosperous- 
looking fellow?" i 
“Oh, that’s an educated cartoonist. 
He makes cartoons favoring the Trusts.” 














ELIJAH BROWN’'S AMBITION. 


LIJAH BROWN, the cobbler, was enamored of the muse, 
And all his timé Was given up to stanzas and to shoes. 
He scorned to live a tuneless life, ingloriously mute, 
And nightly laid his last aside to labor at his lute. 
For he had registered an oath that lyrical renown 
Should trumpet to the universe the worthy name of Brown. 
And though his own weak pinions failed to reach the heights of song, 
His genius hatched a brilliant scheme to help his oath along. 
So all his little youngsters, as they numerously came, 
Were christened after poets in the pantheon of fame, 
That their poetic prestige might impress them, and inspire 
A noble emulation to adopt the warbling lyre. 
So Virgil Brown and Dante Brown and Tasso Brown appeared, 
And Milton Brown and Byron Brown and Shakspere Brown were reared. 
Longfellow Brown and Schiller Brown arrived at man’s estate, 
And Wordsworth Brown and Goldsmith Brown filled up the family slate. 
Old Brown believed his gifted boys, predestined to renown, 
In time would roll the boulder from the buried name of Brown. 
But still the epic is unsung, and still that worthy name 
Is missing from the pedestals upon the hills of fame; 
For Dante Brown’s a peddler in the vegetable line, 
And Byron Brown is pitching for the Tuscarora Nine; 
Longfellow Brown, the light-weight, is a pugilist of note, 
And Goldsmith Brown ’s a deck-hand on a Jersey ferry-boat ; 
In Wordsworth Brown Manhattan has an estimable cop, 
And Schiller Brown’s an artist in a Brooklyn barber-shop ; 
A roving tar is Virgil Brown upon the bounding seas, 
And Tasso Brown is usefully engaged in making cheese; 
The cobbler’s bench is Milton Brown's, and there he pegs away, 
And Shakspere Brown makes cocktails in a Cripple Creek café. 
John Ludlow 
aA 


A GOVERNABLE PROXY. 


INKS.—From what you told me of your mother-in-law I should think 
J vou’d have heard enough from her in person, without having cared 
to induce her to talk into your phonograph. 

Fitkins.—Oh, you can’t imagine the pleasure it gives me to start 
the machine going, and then shut it off right in the midst of a sentence. 


e eee man must be thick-skinned indeed who cannot be touched by 
the depth of feeling evinced by the mosquito. 
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REFERRED TO SECRETARY McADOO. 


LITTLE Rastrus.—Golly! 
an’ fifty million dollars fer movin’ crops! 


If Ah only had fi’ cents outer dat hundred 


THE BOOKKEEPER’S REVERIE. 


hee bookkeeper’s soul floats off into a gentle dream of the honeyed 

sweets of the far-away emerald meadows, where the silvery 
brooklet bubbles over white pebbles, and slips through the shady nooks 
where the pike is taking a brief siesta in the shade. He sees the wind 
flow like a river over the heat, and the daisies lie upon it and dip into it 
until they look like lilies on an invisible stream. 

Down in the corner of the meadow he sees the ancient tree whose 
branches almost touch the ground, all golden with ripening apples, and 
out of its branches the bobolink darts to revel in the seas of snowy clover. 

He is lying on the ground, looking at the great groups of cumulus 
clouds that drift lazily by. His peace of mind is as endless as the 
switch of the white-faced cow’s tail that would keep off the flies—if it 
could. He lives a day of white and green and gold—a sweet breezy 
day that is always too short for the song that fills it until it brims over 
with joy, like the soul of the school-boy on the last day of school. 

‘The bookkeeper’s joy is a dream of a vacation spent at Daisytown 
five years ago, because he is going to Daisytown again this 
year. And it is the nearness of his vacation that makes him 




















so delirious with ecstasy that he absent-mindedly dips the 
mucilage brush into the red ink and wipes it on his light-gold 
hair. He says to himself: “Seven and six is eighteen and five 
is twenty-seven; put down the seven and carry the twenty.” 

If you would know how he could add in this way, just 
look through the pleasant vistas of his vision, and you will 
see down at the other end of the meadow, where the brook 
is a little wider, a quaint rustic bridge, and over this bridge 
you will see a willowy girl of twenty, tripping along as lightly 
as the wind. You will not appreciate the subtle charm of 
the picture as keenly as the bookkeeper, for to him the pic- 
ture of the girl eclipses all the manifold beauties that sur- 
round her—lovely picture that she is, ina frame of sunshine 
and rippling flowers. 

Many a time he walked over the bridge with her five 
years ago, and on one of these walks they had a conversa- 
tion which resulted in the bookkeeper’s insuring the life into 
which she had thrown perpetual sunshine. And now they live 
in a cheap top flat that isn’t half as near heaven as they are. 

In a week or two they are going back to Daisytown 
together, to see the old spot now so dear to them. And 
that is why the bookkeeper is in such a delirium of joy that 
he opens the door and tries to walk into the safe, under 
the impression that it is a green summer-house. 

The noise of the street seems to him the drowsy hum 
of the meadow, for in spirit he is far away in its fragant pre- 
cincts, watching the birds splashing in the brook that sings 
its way over the pebbles till it shoots into the shadow of the 
rustic bridge. 

And while he wanders away among the bees and birds, 
and watches the shadows dancing in the sunlight, he dampens 
his fingers on the sponge and counts imaginary rolls of bills, 
and goes on with his “two from eight leaves twelve, and 
ve three over,” and tries to paste things together with ink. But 











YEARS. 


Lona. 


THE LENGTHENING 


Love Me Littite; Love Me 


the climax of his dreamy forgetfulness is reached when he 
hands the office-boy his Chinese laundry-bill, and sends him 
around to the bank to have it certified. 
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SCHOOL ! 


A KID’S IDEA OF THE CAR OF 






JUGGERNAUT. 








THE ETERNAL FEMININE. 


HE thought him tame —- an awful bore, 
And, when he came to call, 
Rolled, with no great alacrity, 
The conversational ball. 


She said his carefulness of speech 

’ Suggested prunes and prisms; 

She scorned the way he did his hair, 
And loathed his mannerisms. 


And that, because he was so slow, 
And she liked force and vim, 
She never, never, never could — 
And then she married him 
Hilda Johnson. 


She said his deferential air 

And thoughtlessness were tiring; 
That, if she needed service, 

She could have it for the hiring. 


aA 
KENTUCKY’S DISGRACE. 


HE good name of the Commonwealth of 
Kentucky has been dragged in the mud. 
Not because one of its Representatives 

to Congress got into a fight with a door- 
man. Notatall. If being a Congress- 
man should preclude honest scrapping the 
job would lack something of honor. But 
this man in question, Robert Y. ‘l’homas, 
pulled a knife. If it had not been for the 
efforts of some of his colleagues he might have 
carved his name and address on the person of 
his adversary. Which islow. And which is vile. 

And unworthy of a Bluegrass gentleman. 

If Thomas had pulled a gun he would have 
done credit to the romantic traditions of his peo- 
ple. If he had heaved a brick, or an ink-well, 
he would have encroached somewhat upon the 
copyrighted method of other statesmen, but he 
would not have been beyond the rules of the game. 
But when he pulled a knife, he declared himself brother 

toawop. He acknowledged himself no better as a legislator 
than a Neapolitan Deputy at Rome. The newspapers say it was a clasp- 
knife. Maybe it was. Our hope is, however, that it was not a stiletto. 

A stiletto would be an awful thing for a gentleman from Kentucky to have 

in his possession. 

A good fight is worth going to see. If a Member of Congress ex- 
cels in this line of endeavor he deserves whatever credit may be coming. 
A person who would spoil or break up a happy set-to between two repre- 
sentatives of the people, on the mere ground of governmental dignity, is 
a kill joy and a sentimentalist. But the people have a right to specify 
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QUITE PROBABLE. 


Avroist.— But I swear it wasn’t I killed your duck, my good man! 


' 


FARMER.— Wa’al, b’gosh, if it wur n’t it wur somebody as looked durn like yer 


the weapons that shall be permitted and the weapons that shall not 
Revolvers, shot-guns, rifles, howitzers, bricks, cudgels, canes, vitriol, 
slung-shots, jimmies, crowbars, fence-rails, names, and mixed drinks, are 
perfectly permissible and in keeping with the genius of a free people. 
3ut bombs, black-hand work, knives, and garlic 
should be peremptorily ruled out. And if a 
gentleman from Kentucky insists upon keep- 

ing an Italian weapon in his boot-leg, at least 
he ought to be made, upon entering mixed 
company, to check it at the door. 





IN BOSTON. 


eee must be bargain day! 
I never saw such a crowd in 

your store before. 
Dry-Goops Man. —I 
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THE WORST SPOOK OF ALL. 


TENANT.— Oh, Lord! This house is haunted, and by the ghost of some Suffragette! 





should say it s bargain day. 
We are selling Homer's 
Iliad, in the original Greek. 
at ninety-eight cents! 


COVERING A RISK. 
| NSURANCE AGENT.—You 
ought to examine this 





CONDESCENSION. 


scheme. It offers special in- MISTRESS (angrily ).— How 
ducements to automobilists. often must I call you, Bridget ? 
Autoist.—Oh, I guess I ce eee” ae ane 

’ as yez loike, mum! Oi’ma 


can manage my Car all right. bit 

AGENT.— No doubt. But 
our company would pay your 
family so much a week during the time you may have to 
serve for manslaughter. 


deef — but divil a_ bit 
shtuck up! 





A STARTLING SIMILARITY. 


i? PARTNER (returning from vacation). — Who 
brought dot ting in our store? Take it oud, right avay ! 
JuNioR PARTNER.—Vot’s der matter? Dot’s a new 
patent vater cooler I bought last veek. 
SENIOR PARTNER (much relieved ).—Oh! 
different! I thought it vas a fire egstinguisher! 


Dot’s qvite 


FEATS OF SPEED. 


wwe MANUFACTURER. —It is now possible, sir, to cut 
down a growing tree and turn it into paper within 
twenty-four hours. 
Great Epitor.—That’s nothing! Our dramatic man 
frequently has his criticisms in type before the play begins. 
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Miss ‘TaLcome.—Why, yes vou have, dearest; just 


the face. 
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A PEACH OF A SHOT. 


Mr. MUDDLETON.— It’s the worsh table I ever shaw, but I ’ve made 


harder shots than thish one! 


“FOLLOW YOUR 
NORAH (“Jeading’’). 


HEY tell me, Ned, 


Or do I know 


You ve found at last 
The girl you really mean to wed; 
That you, the gay, the debonair, 


5 In Cupid's net are tangled fast ; 
You—who ’ve eluded many a snare. 


Have I met, Ned, 


LEADER.” 


PUCK 


CLINCHED. 


- the depth and sanctity of her passion she was forgetfui that he must 

certainly change his collar upon the morn if she persisted thus in 
twining her arms about his neck. 
* Frangois,” she cooed, “you remember the evening you asked me 
to be your wife?” 


“Yes, Felice.” 
“Are you sure, Frangois,”’ 


she asked again, “ that the love 


vou then declared was for me 
alone?” 


“T am sure, Felice,” re- 
plied he, solemnly, as be 
fitted the nature of their 
sacred pact. “I’ve paid a 
lawyer ten dollars to look 
into your supposed equity, 
and I am very sure.” 

After that she passed the 
bananas a second time, ard 
presently he took his 
departure. 


JOURNALISM. 


z= genet ger EDITOR 
: — Ves, the provin 


cialism of these Western pape! 


is simply disgusting and 
News Epiror (interrupting) 
Here’s a: dispatch saying that 
great fire is raging in Chicago. 
Shall I send for more 
Epiror.— Make a news item 








of it. We’re crowded to-night. 


Ciry Epiror (rushing in) 


fallen down stairs. 
Eprror.—Quick! Detail three reporters and an artist to work it 


up! 


Order out the picture squad! 
diagram of the stairs. 


Ss 





THE 


Boss. 


a EMPLOYEE 


AWAKES., 
you 
heard that I am going to get married ? 

I’ve always said two 


people could live cheaper than one. 


—A woman in Bottle Alley has just 


Make 
Perhaps there's some romance inher life 


with 


full 


you can get hold of; but if not, we can pitch into the Building Depart- 
ment and the stair-builder, anyhow. 





This winsome girl you mean to wed? 


Can it be Nell, or Rose, or Sue? 
Who is it has bewitched you so? 
And has she yet said “ yes’’ to you? 


NED “( following’ ). 
She has not said 
One hopeful word 
This winsome girl I wish to wed; 
I never mustered courage yet 


To tell her how my heart is stirred, 
How fast I’m snared in Cupid's net. 


Don’t turn your head — 
She’s wondrous wise, 


This peerless maid I mean to wed; 
Her name's not Rose, or Nell, or Sue! 
Lift up to mine your drooping eyes, 
And read my secret; dear, she ’s— you! 
Sara A. Palmer. 
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FEMININE AMENITIES. 


iss DrRiz.—Oh, dear, I have n’t the face to ask 
for rouge in that drug-store! 


Go right in; you won’t have to say a word! 








Ne of the first of his bachelor habits which a bride- 
groom overcomes during the honeymoon. is the fancy 


that he is utterly unworthy of such an angelic creature. 
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shoulders are not padded. 


‘*John, what does this tag, $1.20, on these rabbits mean?” 


** That ? 
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THE RETURN FROM 


THE CHASE. 


Oh—er—that’s the hour I shot them!” 


you would gain popular applause by remowing your coat, be sure that 





hav e 


K 


a 
y 





PU 
dO n't see 


disguise 


THE BRUTE WITH BRAINS.— This 


Bern shy eae 


THE PUCK PRESS 














DAZED. 


guise MENt seem to fool them the way it used to. 








GOING HIM SEVERAL BETTER. 





EFFERVESCENT GENT.—I’ve just been married! 


A CRITICISM. 


are no goodt. Dose bupils haf to 
forget schoost about halluf vot dey 
learns ven dey goes into peesness. 
Here’s Ikey learnin’ percentage at 
von, two, dree, four, fife, undt six 
per cent., ven he'll neffer haf to use less dan 
sefen ven he goes into peesness. 
Litr_e Ikey.—Yes, fadder; but it’il gome 
in handy ven you seddle mit your greditors. 





ONLY A SHORT WALK. 


y" DERHOVEN (proudly ).—That’s my house 
on top of the first range, vonder! 

Josson (who has accepted an invitation to 
spend Sunday at Cragville, N. J.).—\ thought 
you said it was only five minutes’ walk from the 
station ? 

Van DeruHoven.—That’s right,—then we 
reach the foothills and begin to climb. 


Zp 


























LOVE AND WAR. 


6¢ | wiSH I were a soldier brave!” 
She cried, with flashing eve; 
“instead of being ‘Fashion's slave,’ 
For Glory | would die.” 


“The dearest soldier you to me!” 
He cried; “O Maiden Arch! 

If you my comrade dear would be 
Upon the ‘ Wedding March!’ ”’ 


And now no longer War doth reign; 
Behold her sweet submission! 

They march together Life's campaign, 
With love for ammunition ! 


od 
THE “CAUSE. 


ne don’t know what makes her so posi- 
tive about everything. 
He.— Her sex. 


Everybody have a drink! 


HIS INGRATITUDE. 
‘O’ ALL the ungrateful critters in this world, 


I vow and contend that my second 
cousin, Caleb Swiggs, was the meanest, even if 
he is dead and gone now!” aggrievedly ejacu- 
lated Miss Almira Pennypincher. ‘ Most all 
of his life he guzzled liquor, used bad language, 
fildled at dances, made a mock of missionary 
societies, kept away from church like it was 
pizenous, played cards, flirted with widows, 
made ribald jokes at church festivals, went to 
every show that came along, and gouged everv- 
body swappin’ horses; and by such and kindred 
means was able to leave his relatives as much 
as twenty-eight hundred dollars altogether; and 
he never willed me a solitary cent! —after all 
the tracts I gave him and the warnin’s about 
where his sinful practices would finally land 
him if he persisted in ’em! 

“But, I declare, all men are alike! The 
more you do for one of ’em the more you may; 
and that’s all the thanks you get for it!” 




















NEWCOMER.—I ’ve just been divorced! 
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Everybody have a drink, a good cigar, a chicken sandwich, and half-a-pint to take home! 
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IN THE AFFIRMATIVE. 


H! If | were a man, she said, 

How happy | should be! 

I then, without delay, could ask 
My love to marry me. 





But, as it is, in eager hope 

That he my thoughts may guess, 
To every blessed thing he says, 

I quickly answer “ yes.” 


% 
IN THE CAUSE OF CHARITY. 


ee DOK KESMAN OF RELIEF COMMITTEE.——Now, Mr. Pillburger, the wealthy 
My merchants are assisting us in our work, not only by contributions, 
but some of them by selling the necessaries of 
life, such as tea, bread, coal, and wood at 
cost. What can you do for us? 
PILLBURGER (the druggist).— You vill 
find me ready to help der unem- 
ployed. Put me down as der 
man vat sells bostage-stamps 
at gost! 


ONLY A DREAM. 


geese had the finest 
dream the other night. 
SPACER.—What was it? 
Scripe.—I thought we were 

paid as much per column as 

the advertisers are charged. 


THE WILD EAST. 


y hae brow of the nomad 
chief knit in anger. 
“Thou art no daughter of 
mine!” he cried, glaring bale- 
fully at the beautiful girl who 
cringed at his feet. 

“Papa!” she sobbed; “spurn me 
not unheard. Why do you thus 
curse me?” 

EmMpry-HANDED SPORTSMAN. “Canst thou tell me,” bitterly de- 

— Say, what 'll you sell that game manded the stern parent, “ why thou 

leg for? art here? Did I not see thee spirited 

away this morn upon the steed of thy 
lover, an act which since the beginning of our race has consti- 
tuted marriage? Woman, where is thy husband ?” 
Rising from her abject posture, she smiled through 
her tears. 


GAME SOMEHOW. 








“Fa ™ 
She twined her arms lovingly about his neck. 
. calm yourself: All will be well. We were 


only rehearsing the wedding ceremony this morning.” 
His wrath was dispelled, and the hard lines of his 
rugged countenance softened. 


A HONEYMOON. 
oa conductor says this is the longest tunnel 
on the road. 
He.—Yes; but the lamps are lighted. 
Returning. 
Sue.— Here we come again to that lovely long tunnel. 
He.—Why in thunder don’t they light the lamps? 


NOT OVER- PARTICULAR. 
HF took my hand in sheltered nooks, 
She took. my flowers, candy, books, 
Gloves, anything I cared to send — 
She took my rival in the end. 


THE REVOLUTION OF TIME. 
‘igpre . don’t you sell dot East Broadway house and mofe 
uptown? 
_ ConEen.—Vot! Dot East Broadway vas vonce der most fash- 
lonable part of der city, and dose fashions alvays come in again. 








THE LOO-LOO HAND 

NE of the most astute poker-players in the United States, who 

f) happens also to be a member of the Senate, made the classic 
utterance that “you cannot win twice on a too-loo hana.” 

Like most epigrams or aphorisms this gem of wisdom 
and experience must not be construed too Literally. 
It ts conceivable that one may win twice with 
a loo-loo hand ; aye, even thrice. But the 
moral is that it is not given te many mor- 
tals to touch the uttermost joy, and that 
he who has once won on a loo-loo must be 
content, He should then play the game close 
fo earth, remembering that he is but clay. 

For a hundred years 
the American people have 
been winning with loo-loo 
hands. A century of 
luck has stacked the chips 
mountain high in front 
of us. We have long 
since ceased to count our 












winnings. We have never 
failed to fill on a draw; 
and if the other fellow's cards 
were good, ours were even better. 
Since nations first began to sit in at 
the green baizse of Chance, there has 
never been anything like it. Once ina 

while (it must be shamefacedly confessed) we have even gone so far 
as to pilfer the kitty. 

The consistent loser gets pains in his feet, and passes out of the 
game in response to a telephone message from a sick friend. The consis- 
tent winner sticks to his lucky chair till the first milk-carts rattle and 
the green dawn sneaks in. But it is not always the loser that loses, 
or the winner that wins. When the owner of the loo-loo hands 
begins to fancy himself beloved of the Gods; when he begins te cuff 
the servants, blow smoke in the losers’ eyes, and indulge in these tac 
tics so aptly described in the vernacular as “rough stuff” — he is 
walking along the narrow edge. 

There comes a time when the loo-loo hand will win no more. 
Rome won with loo-loo hands for many years, but the time came when 
a lot of pikers began to take the pots with no better than jacks. 
The spell was broken. The Pandora box was busted, and Luck had 
hiked to where the woodbine twineth. 
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FIRST AID DENIED. 


Mororist (after accident). —1’m afraid one of my lungs is punctured, Dobson! 
CHAUFFEUR (hofeless/y).— Lord only knows where the tire-kit is, sir! 


_ a man Keeps a steam-yacht instead of a sailboat it by no means 
Jollows that he can’t raise the wind. 








4 


s RAAG AGING AG Ae ROAR ARIAL AG 36 AG TOPE PE EOE HH EE EE TPP ee ry 


Hunter 


Whiskey 


APPEALS TO ALL WHO CAN APPRECIATE 
ITS UNRIVALED PURITY AND EXCELLENCE, 
ITS UNEQUALED QUALITY AND FLAVOR 





Sold at all first-class cafés and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


| THE PRIZE DIVER 





luk JuDGE,— Will you please throw— 


Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made | 
more delightful and healthful 


25 cts.in stamps. G. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. | 





AFTER THAT, THE Dark. 
“Then you weren’t always a blick 
sheep?” 
“No, mum. I started my career as 
a Wall Street lamb.”— Wash. Hera 


“*] see they have operated on a 
Philadelphia boy's head in order 
make a better boy of him.” 

“That isn’t where my dad used to 
operate on me to make me a better 
boy."— Houston Post. 


to 








“My wife and I have parted.” 
| ‘*That’s easily fixed. Send her a dia. 
| mond ring or La Valliere from Loftis Bros. 
& Co., the Diamond Credit House. Dept, 


Sample of bitters by mail > nig - ‘ ' 
1) 938, Chicago, II]. Send for catalog 














AN ANGELIC Birp. 

Customer.—Buat is he a good bird? I mean, I hope he doesn’t use dread. 
ful language. 

DEALER.—’E’s a saint lady; sings ’ymns beautiful. I ’ad some parrots 

wot used to swear somethink awful, but, if you ‘ll believe me, this ’ere bird con- 








Gm 


Beadleston & Woerz, | 





Bottled only by the Brewers 











verted the lot.—Zondon Bystander. 
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PECKSNIFP 


You Should Know Your Dickens 


YOUR library is not complete without a complete set of Dickens. 

You must have all the tales of this, the greatest story-teller of the English race. 
In view of the centenary celebration of the birth of Dickens, no time would be more 
appropriate for those who have no satisfactory set of Dickens, or none at all, to pur- 
chase that best general library edition, the UNIVERSITY, in fifteen splendid 
three-quarters leather volumes. This set contains all the novels of the great master. 
It is also unique in that to the text of the novels have been added critical comments, 
notes, etc., by prominent writers—a feature adding immeasurably to its value. 
Contributions appear from members of the Dickens family as well as from some of the 
most brilliant of contemporary critics. The volumes are fully illustrated throughout, 
each one containing a genuine photogravure frontispiece. 


Hail, Dickens the Immortal! 


ICKENS continues to reach the heart of humanity as does no other writer of fiction. The world 
still makes merry with Pickwick, shudders at the brutalities of Bill Sikes, responds with a sympa- 
thetic smile to the undaunted optimism of Micawber, and thrills at the tragic fate of Sidney Carton. 

“The English-reading people everywhere,” says Donald G. Mitchell (Ik Marvel), “have taken Charles 
Dickens to their hearts and they will hold him there. God bless his memory! It shall be green for us 


always.” : s 
Can you afford to be without a first-class 
library edition of this immortal writer? 


A Special Dickens Centenary Offering 


3 additional N order to promote the sale of Dickens at this time, we shall present to every pur- 
Paaaes saarwer ves a : - 
| Vols. FREE | chaser of the UNIVERSITY EDITION, three additional volumes, uniform in 
every respect with the novels and containing (1) a life and critical estimate of Dickens 
by various eminent hands; (2) the best of his letters, speeches, plays, and poems: and (3) an entire vol- 
ume of miscellaneous tales and sketches, specially collected from rare and hitherto almost inaccessible 
sources. The three additional volumes will be presented free to all subscribers to the UNIVERSITY 
EDITION until further notice. The contents of these volumes will positively not be found in any 
ordinary set of Dickens and serve to make the UNIVERSITY EDITION peculiarly distinctive. 


. ; further announce that for the present each volume of the UNIVERSITY 
bi WT EDITION shioped by us, including the three additional: volumes, will 

contain a Dickens Testimonial Bookplate Stamp. These are hand- 
somely printed from a steel-engraving in bookplate style, and the proceeds from their sale will be 
turned over to descendants of the author as a testimonial to Dickens’ international fame. To sets 
of the UNIVERSITY EDITION now purchased these bookplates will, of course, add a unique 


interest and value. i 
The Coupon Brings the Books 












































University 
Soclety, 
"an See for Free Inspection 
ertiea, ‘a set of toe UN- HE books will be sent anywhere for a five-day inspection, the three additional 


IVEKSITY DICKENS 
(15 vols.) with the 3 Special 
Additiona! Volumes, each vol- 
ume to contain a Dickens Testi- 
monial Rookplate. Ii the books 
are satisfactory, I shall pay you $1.00 
within 5 days of receipt and $2.00 per 
month thereafter until the total amount, 
$23.50, has been paid. If not, Ishall notify 
you. 


volumes being shipped with every set. The coupon will bring the books. Send 
no money at this time. Inspect the books carefully. If you are not satisfied, 
return them at our expense. If you are, retain them by sending us only $1.00 as first pay- 
ment. The balance may be paid at the rate of $2.0(0a month. You will be surprised to 
learn that you can get the fifteen library volumes now for only $29.50. The circum- 
stances surrounding this offer and the unusual value given, make it something 
that you cannot afford to neglect. Write at once. 


THE UNIVERSITY SOCIETY 
44-60 East 23rd Street 
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New York, N. Y. 
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THE OPTIC NERVE. 


Proof in Carbon Black, 8 x 11 in. 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 


By W. E. Hill. 


| | SGhis is but one example of the PUCK 
| | PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for Fifty- | 
| | page Catalogue of Reproductions in Miniature. 


Address PUCK 





295-309 Lafayette St., New York 








Mortuers, Try THis. 
Conbuctor.— That child looks older than three years 
MotHer.— Yes, indeed he does. That child has had a 

lot of trouble.—LZverybody’s. 





A SUBURBAN housewife relates overhearing this conver- 
sation between her maid and the cook next door: 
“How are you, Hilda?” 

“T’m well. I like my vob. We got cremated cellar, 
cemetery plumbing, elastic lights, and a hoosit.” 

“What’s a ‘hoosit,’ Hilda?” 

“Oh, a bell rings. You put a thing on your ear and s\ 
‘Hello,’ and someone says ‘Hello,’ and you sav ‘Hoosit ?’” 


—Los Angeles Herald. 


“ Papa,” asked Willie, “what is phenomenal?” 
“Tt is phenomenal, my son,” explained Mr. Wisepate, 
“when a lawyer is content with a nominal fee.”— 7ruth. 
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Get That Name 


in your mind—memorize 
it—say it every time you 
buy whiskey and you will 
always get the best. 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING Co 
LOUISVILLE, Ky. 


Too Many DIsgEASEs. 

InsuRANCE Docror (filling in ap- 
plication ).—Ahem! Have you ever 
had any fevers ? Ever had scarlet fever, 
hectic, rheumatic, gastric, typhoid, ty- 
phus, or vellow fever? 

Mr. O'Hara.—Eh? Phwat do you 
Wan of thim patint- 
Syduer 


amP 
advertisements 2? — 


think O1 
medicine 
Bulletin 


‘CHARLES seems to be very exact- 
ing,” said a fond mamma to her dear 
girl who was dressing for the wedding 

“Never mind, mamma,” said she, 
sweetly, “they are his last wishes.” — 
Lippincott’ s 


His Simpre Litrrte Car, 


Johnson bought a motor-car, 
His pride in it was great, 
He ran across some broken glass, 
sill— $16. 28. 


He took a friend out for a ride, 
Chey both enjoyed it fine, 

Until a cylinder went bust, 
Bill—$30. 49. 


He started ona country tour, 
And had a lot of fun, | 
Until he ran into a ditch, | 
Bill— $60. 31. 


He tuok his wife downtown to shop, 
As proud as proud can be, 

And then he bumped a trolley pole, 
si1l—$go. 83. 


And when he found himself flat broke, 
In tearful rage he cried: 
‘*T ll rob the children’s savings-bank, 
And have just one more ride! ”’ 
—Sacramento Sentinel 


“Is HE swayed by his prejudices?” 


“TI should say so. Anyhow, he’s 


the sort of a man who cheers when the 
ball hits the umpire on the shin.” 
Detroit free Pre SS. 





When 


try to dive inside of it. All 


—the hoop in this direction! 


I call three, 


ready. One! Two!——” 


A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape Fron 
makes an ideal appe tizing tonic Sample of bitters by mail 


25 cls in stamps. © 


Abbott & Co., Baltimore Md. 





tye, with the original illustrations, at 


copies in handy pocket form. 


PUCK s$ a: 





Shanahan'’s Old Shebeen: 


0 
“THE MORNIN’S MORNIN’.” 


By Gerald Brenan. 


[Ny response to the manv requests from our readers for copies of this famous poem, which 
ippeared in PUCK several years ago, we have issued it as a Booklet, in large, readable 


TEN CENTS PER COPY 
imirers of ‘‘Shanahan’s Old Shebeen’’ will appreciate the opportunity to secure 


For sale by all booksellers and news- 
dealers, or mailed postpaid on receipt of price. 


295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 


Address 
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branches. 
ings, covering 142 acres — more than 7 
city blocks. 
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HE table-beerof America—a mild home-beverage that 
you can serve with confidence because your home- 
quality standards are maintained in the making. 


Budweiser 


Made in a Gigantic Plant 


6,000 people are employed in the main 
plant of Anheuser-Busch —1,500 more in 
There are 110 separate build- 


UTDAONOSQOODUGNENNANAUOOOOOONNEAALANIMA 





The plantis a model of order, efficiency, 
cleanliness and thrift. Togo through Bud- 
weiser's home, as hundreds  o 
do daily, is the best way to 
realize Budweiser's quality. 


ST 


= Anheuser-Busch, St. Louis 


in the Worid 


The Largest Plant of Its Kind : 








WATER. 
' y Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 class stoppered bottles. 





Simmons had returned from his vaca- 
tion. “T certainly enjoyed the husking- 
bees,” he said to a young woman. 
“Were you ever in the country during 
the season of husking-bees?” 

* Husking-bees!” exclaimed the girl. 
“Why, of course not! How do you 
husk a bee, anyway, Mr. Simmons?” 
—The Argonaut. 


A LocaL vaudeville joint recently 
advertised : P 

“Pretty girls! Gorgeous 
—Entire change every week.” 


clothes! 


Quite right, girls. Change every 
week and be hygienic. — /rinceton 
Tiger. 
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Some of the Principal 
Buildings 


= 





Aw American recently went over the 
field of Waterloo with a guide, who 
boasted that he General 
Sheridan over the scene of Napoleon’s 


escorted 


great defeat. 
“What did 

iny friend, 
“Oh, nothing.” 
*He must have 
“Well, he 

for a fight 


Sheridan say?” asked 


said something.” 
It was a— 


Lixchange. 


only said, : 


pad 0d plac 4 


of old shoes on 


‘THERE was a lot 
the street when I went out this morn- 
ing.” 

“Wedding or cat-fight, do you sup- 
7ranse rip, 


pose?" — Boston 





‘. 7 ay 


‘Ah-h-h! 


see what a clean, sure dive he makes ! 


It is simply marvelous to 


Now he will come right out here with 


” 


the ring around him! 
—/ liegende Llitter. 








Preferred and praised 
hy every lover of 
good brewing and 
perfect bottling 


Evans’ 


From its earliest days, away 
back in 1786, it has enjoyed 
widespread populari be- 
cause of its unique and con- 
stant excellence. 
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Try One of Our 
Dry Varieties 


Martini—Regular 
Martini—Dry (medium) 
Martini—Brut (very dry) 
Manhattan—Regular 
Manhattan—Dry 


At all dealers 
| G.F.Heublein 


Bro. 
Sole Prop’s. 
Hartford 


New York 
London 





Grocers, Druggists and Dealers. 
© H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y, 


Way? 

“Your wife gave a very beautiful 
address.” 

“Ves?” replied Mr. Meekton. 

“She said it was woman’s especial 
duty to be kind to dumb animals.” 

“I heard about it.” 

“ But you don’t seem impressed.” 

“Tt doesn’t seem to be anything 
that interests me—not unless you are 
going to put husbands in the dumb- 
animal class.” — Washington Star. 








Ardent Lover: ‘‘ Willie, dear, what does 
your sister say of me?” Willie: ‘‘She says 
you need n’t come here unless you bring a 
diamond, on credit, and a catalog from Loftis 
Bros. & Co., Dept. D 938, Chicago, III. 














Bic Broryer Biit.—Wanter come wif us, do yer? What 





bloomin’ good would you be in a war? 
CaPTiING (in the distance).—Better let ’im come, and T’ll 
make ’im me aide-de-kong. We can’t keep the whole bloomin’ 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


| 
army waiting.—Sydney Bulletin. d m ad 
| PAPER WAREHOUSE, 
| 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street ’ 
Branch WARKHOUSE: 20 Beekman Street, § 





e New Yor 
SHe.—I wonder where those clouds are going? 
He.—I think they are going to thunder!—Princeton Tiger. 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 














Ateccee 


Prom a Copyright Photograph 
by Pach Bros., N. ¥. 





OUR PRESIDENT! 





PUCK’S PORTRAIT OF 


Hon. Woodrow Wilson 


In Colors Size 14x21 inches Price Ten Cents 


SECURELY WRAPPED AND MAILED 
ANYWHERE ON RECEIPT OF PRICE 


Att patriotic Americans should have a copy of this life-like 
picture, which has been pronounced by competent 
critics to be the finest portrait on the market of the President. 


Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 


PUCK PROOFS 


Copyright 1997 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 
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SO YOU’RE GOING HOME TO-MORROW. 
By E. Frederick. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 11 x 8 in. 


Copyright 1907 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 











ONLY FIVE MINUTES’ WALK TO THE STATION 


By E. Frederick. 


Photogravure in Carbon Black, 15 x 19 in. PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 





These are but two examples of the PUCK PROOFS. Send T.» 
Cents for Fifty-page Catalogue of Reproductions in Miniature. 








Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New Yor: 
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An EFFiciency FIenp. 


The general manager of an Eastern railroad jad a dreaded reputation (li | 
fo. laying off men whenever he found the slightest excuse. He appeared in the 4) ZA 
y Js one day and two switchmen discussed him. 2 — > 
* «He don’t look like the man we hear he is,” said one. 

“What do you hear?” the other asked. 

“Why, they say when he was at the funeral of Flannery’s wife, and the 
<j. pallbearers came out carrying the coffin, he raised his hand and said: ‘Hold 
op. boys! You can get along without two of them!” —Satw day Evening Lost. 


“DospBLEDAY seems to think himself a very important person. Why, 


he can’t even stand on a Street corner and wait for a 


pulling on as many airs as if he were laying a corner-stone.” — Birmingham 


Ave- Herald. 


For Liquor and Drug Users 


A scientific treatment which has cured half a mil- 
lion in the past thirty-three years, and the one 








MAKING A TEST CASE. 





trolley-car without 


treatment which has stood the severe test of time. 


Administered by medical ‘experts, at the Keeley 


Hot Springs, Ark. Omaha, Neb. Philadelphia, Pa., 
Atlanta, Ga. Manchester, N. H. S12). Broad Bi. 
Dwicht, I. Buffalo, N.Y. Pittsburch, Pa., 
Marion, Ind. Greensboro, N. C. 42416 bitth Ave. 
Des Moines, Iowa. Columbus, Ohio. Pallas, Texas. 
Crab Crehard, ky. Ovlahoma City, Okla, Salt Lake City, Utah, 
Portland, Me. 918 N. Stiles St. Seattle, Wash. 


“Will you get out of there at 
Institutes only. For full particulars write once?”’ 
To the Following Keeley Institutes: “No, I will not. We will see 
Waukesha, Wis. who is master here!’ — Ze Rive. 
Winnipeg, Manitoba. 
Guatemala City, —_ " ‘ 
Guatemala. G “or Sides making small towns, Whole Time 
> or Side-line, shovld carry our fast selling 
Puchia, Hexieo. pocket side-line Speciai sales plan allowing | 


Scot Mer Scor. 


following Scotch tale is one of President Woodrow 
Wilson’s favorites: A) Scotchman was strolling threugh the 


market-place in Glasgow one day, and close at his heels fol- 
lowed his faithful collie. Attracted by a fine display of shell 
and other fish, the Scot stopped to admire, perhaps to pur- 
chase. ‘The dog stood by, gently wagging his tail, while its 
master engaged the fishmonger in Conversation. 

Unfortunately for the beastie its tail dropped for a 
moment over a big basketful of fine, live lobsters. Instantly 
one of the largest lobsters snapped its claws on the tail, and 
the surprised collie dashed off through the market, yelping 
with pain, while the lobster hung on grimly, though dashed 
violently from side to side. ‘The fishmonger for a moment 
wis speechless with indignation; then, turning to his prospec 
tive customer, he bawled: 

“Mon! mon! Whustle to yer doz, whustle to yer dog!” 

“ Hoot, mon,” returned the other complacently, ‘whustle 


to yer lobster! ”__ New York World. 


Becoinc OFF. 
“Can you direct me to the best hotel in this town?” 
asked the stranger who, after sadly watching the train depart, 
had set his satchel upon the station platform. 
“I can,” replied the man who was waiting for a train going 

the other way, “but I hate to do it.” 

“Why?” 

‘ Because vou will think after you’ve seen it that I’m a 


liar.” — Chicago Record- Herald. 


TRICKED. 
for four consecutive nights the hotel proprietor watched 

his fair, timid guest fill her pitcher at the water-tap. 

\fadam,” he said, on the fifth night, “if you would ring, 
this would be done for vou.” 

But where is my bell?” asked the lady. 

he bell is beside your bed,” replied the proprietor. 

Phat the bell!” she exclaimed. “Why, the boy told 
ne Ciat was the fire-alarm, and that [ wasn’t to touch it on 


ny sccount.”"—Mew York iVeekly Telegraph. 


He Let Tuem In. 
What became of your dachshund?” asked the Grouch. 
\ly wife got tired of swatting flies and she gave him 
aM replied the Old Fogv. 
What had he to do with swatting flies?” 
It took him too long to get in and out through the 
scr door.” — Cincinnati Enquirer. 


He Knew. 
is to be feared that a great many persons agree in 


t 


price, if not in theory, with the idea of a certain Washington 
* boy to whom the question was put: “What is a 
) ym?” 


“A synonym,” explained the lad, “is a word you use 
you don’t know how to spell the one you thought of 


—~Brookiyn Life. 


London, England, 


sales. $4.00 commission on each order 








return of unsold goods. Makes quick easy | 








SOME- 


THING ENTIRELY NEW. Write for outtit to-day. 
CANFIELD MFG. CO., 208 Sigel St., Chicago, Ill. | 


FOR.AUTUMN 1913 
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Today and yesterday and for 
over one hundred years this famous 
old whiskey has maintained its pop- 
ularity and added to its prestige 
with every passing year. 


Old Overholt Rye 


** Same for 100 Years” 


The chosen whiskey of our fore- 
fathers—the favorite whiskey of 
today. Of unvarying quality and 
h\ delicious, mellow flavor. Aged in 
! —y oak barrels, Bottled in 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 










There is something 
of value here for 
every person who 
goes out of doors 
this Fall. And many 
exciting stories of 
adventure. 












Over two hundred 
articles in plain 
language. Pictures 
to match. 








Complete game 
and fish law infor- 
mation. 







A new magazine 
with a reason. 






145 West 36th St., New York 












ALL OUTDOORS is an entirely new type of out- 
door magazine. Facts with the extra words squeezed 
out. Stories that are kernels—the husks discarded. Use- 
ful suggestions in simple language. Each number adapted 
to its special season. Large pages, many illustrations. 
Plate paper. Your newsdealer can supply you while 
edition lasts. Or better, use coupon for Autumn, Winter, 
Spring and Summer numbers. | 





W. A. Miles, Publisher ALL OUTDOORS, 


I enclose 50c. in payment for the next a re of All Outdoors 
including the Autumn, Winter, Spring and Summer Numbers 


Name.... 


Address 


COUPON. 


145 West 36th St., New York, N. Y. 











COULD YOU BLAME HIM? 


“What was that aviator’s former business?” 
“He used to act as a guide to deer hunters; but he lost his nerve!” 





